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H+ IL, folemn Pile! that like Olympus“ top, 
Tow'ring beyond competitors in fame, 

Firſt taught my infant Muſe 8 the wing 
And war above herſelf! Inſpir'd by Thee, : 


* Olympus—A mountain in Theſſaly, the higheſt and 
moſt beautiful in the world. 
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Where; joy roncent” ring ev 17 wiſh ſublime 


Thoſe can 1 re. animate, who "neath thy ſhade 


With e deep, I view that ſcene 


Hold converſe friendly with the tuneful Nine. 


To Thee, companion of each ſocial hour; 


S 
4 


When ſage i improvement guild the time away: 


O deign with me along that flow ry lerne, 

Where oft we ſtray d, to trace the well-known 555 | 
Ah! dazied then life? s labyrinthian brake, 8 
Sweet Wo bloom'd leſs thorny than the roſe ; ; 


Where through a ſeries of indulgent years, 


In bliſs completely ſteep'd, each day was crown'd, . 


With penſive happineſs, with ſweet repoſe. — 
Whether Religion's cauſe, *bove all ſupreme ! 


Or Senatorial duties claim thy. aid, 


T' affiſt her councils, or adjuſt her charms : 


Alike 


* 


E 


Alike conſpicuous, thy beated mind, : - 

Unaided by the inowy bleacher's ſkill, 

The more expos'd will | whiten to the view: 

 Bleſs'd with each virtue that endears the friend, 

| That ſpeaks the golden attribute of love, 
That dignifies the character of man. 


Plum'd the rent pinion of my tott'ring muſe, 

Advent rous flight now courts, like bards inſpir'd, 

Cæleſtial aid: May the down-feather*d quill, 

'Tis all I aſk, not now with blunted point 

| Diſgrace my ſong! O 60 by nature form'd - 
To gild th' idea and to feaſt the thought 

Of ſportive fancy in her richeſt garb.— 

My ſleeping lyre awaken'd by the theme, 

With plauded echos round thy vaulted dome, 

Tunes the more flacken'd chord to ſtrains divine, 

B 2 Burſting 


— — 
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| Burſting in rhapſody of joy 

To view tht encheled ow pyramidal, 
Piercing with ſacred ſpires the rain charg'd cloud. : 
Hail Alma Mater, nurs'd in fancy's arms, | 
Sound reaſon cloth'd in all the Porr of words | 
Thy children boaſt—ah happieſt then 

If theſe my ſtrains, my humbler ſtrains vp ſpeak, 


The grateful tribute of my filial love.- 


No . ſtreams of pearly light appear'd, 
Fract'ring the dark pavilion of che night, 
Clothing the ſpangled ny with grey, 
Than Magdalen thy tow'rs Symphonius *, 
With 8 878 ſublime, floating i in air, 


* 1 1 Tower was erefted 5 Car- 
dinal Wolſey when Burſar of the College, A. D. 1492, and 
is exceeded by none in Height and Beauty: It contains a 
muſical Peal of ten Bells, and on May Day the Choriſters 
aſſemble on the Bere in order to uſher in the Spring. 


Burſting 


Burſting the ruſſet mantle of the globe, 

The ſonorific ſound roſe heaven - ward, 5 

| Rending the habitation of the juſt; 

| Where in the heay'n of heav'ns th* Almighty reigns | : 
Immutable, unbounded, Three in One. : ; © : 

Hark! where the Lark briſk flick*ring from her neſt, 
In notes Seraphic tunes her Maker's praiſe ! 


Foremoſt in duteous gratitude to join 


To re-ſalute the new-born day. 
Thus Nature ever wiſe, beſt monitor, 

A leſſon gives to an admiring world, 
Jehovah reigns in ey'ry tribe ſupreme 5 

Man therefore fins when Nature he deſerts, 
When reaſon then prevails, let reaſon guide, 
Teaching at break of morn, or ey' ning cloſe, _ 


Her moral truths as on the mind they riſe. 


B ; | Letter'd 


and the neighbouring Villages. 


2 * 
wren r * 
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Letter d the heart thy ſons 88 1 


Obe the Chriſtian Nandard rear, 


* 


Bleſt enſign, emblem of immortal peace. 


Impartial joys of rule here mutual ſhar'd, 


To win the young affections of the ſoul, 
To fire the ſtar that ſhines divine within, 


Shooting to ſenſe, proclaim'd the promis'd fruit 8 


Oxford, thy ſtatutes like meridian blaze, 


Thy mild 8 8 ſend forth the law of God; 3 
Lighting Heav'n's champions gain a world of fin, 
Fixing 1 in youth what dignifies the man. — 


Nature and art alternately abound 


To grace "each varied charm ; havs high in | fame, 


Chriſtchurch thy walk * with ſov'reign pride erect, 


* Chriſt Church Walk A noble and much frequented 
Walk, upwards of two Furlongs in Length and fifty Feet 
vide, ſhaded on each Side with lofty Elms, and command- 
ing a delightful Proſpect of the adjacent a the River, 


Strait 


Strait as a line in comely order ſtands 

Th' embracing foliage of thy lofty trees, 

Surviving monuments of pleaſing woe, 

Diſtilling tears that ſteal in pearls away, 

Like o'erblown beauties in a ſtorm of grief. 

Scepter'd the branch, and the em'rald ca crown, 

: Frowns o'er the loyal plain with ſor'reignty, 

As tho” the thunderbolt of Have defy'd. 

Scorn'd the cerulean chambers of the ny, © - 

Or like a brood of ſtately ſwans OY 

Bending the havghty lengthen'd vis neck, 

View their own beauty in the cryſtal flood. 

How well thy cool, thy moſt frequented ſhade, 

| Suits with retirement and lov'd penſive eaſe 
Henry, thy heights Us majeſtically roll, | 

Diſplay d 
„ Heray, . thy. heights-—The -Collegn of Oheih \Ciutel:. 


originally founded by Cardinal Wen A. D. 1525, for 
BS. | the 
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-Diſplay'd along Thames glaſſy mirror wide — 
T umbling 9 ci del leviathantic plays, 
1 grand thy: huge inverted form, 


And to the marble bottom lags the eye, 


As with the rich contents deep laden preſs'd, 


Bu 
1 


| The placid Rarface 7 ws bronzed deep ; ; 


While th? ſun king glads earth's blooming boſom, 


And with his kiſſes ſweet deals fragrance round, 


* 


Pouring down Sear on | the OE mead, 

| . Where 
the Support of a Dean, a Sub-dean, one hundred Canons, 
ten public Readers, thirteen Chaplains, twelve Clerks, ſix- 
teen Choriſters, beſides Officers and Servants; but, while 


the Cardinal was completing this Deſign, having actually 


admitted eighteen Canons, about the Year 1529 he fell into 
Diſgrace; when King Henry the Eighth ſeized upon the 
Foundation, which he ſuſpended till the Year 1532, and then 
re-eſtabliſhed it under the Name of Henry the Eighth's Col- 


| lege, for ane Dean and twelve Canons. This Foundation 


however the ſame King ſuppreſſed A. D. 1545; but the 
next Year he removed hither the Epiſcopal See, firſt eſtab- 


_ liſhed in Oſeney Abbey, a diſſolved Auguſtine Monaſtery near 


the Suburbs of Oxford, A. D. 1542, and conſtituted a Dean, 
£5ght Canons, eight Chaplains, eight Clerks, 8 8 Choriſters, 
and 


12 


Where Iſis rolls her cool meand'ring wave > Ex 


Tranſlucent, ſaluting flowery banks 
Whether I moſt delight in theſe thy ſtreams, 

Or breeze ſoft temper d, or to climb the hill, 
Where Shotover . thy gale ſalubrious 

Woos like Parnaſſus mount th' enraptur'd mind, 
To court the blooming Siſters in the morn, 
Inviting all to wholeſome exerciſe, od 
Breathing the breath of roſy tinQtur'd health, 
Red@dning the cheek. diſeaſe might render h 
Yiclding to age remembrance of their youth," 


| Inſpired breeze! that gave ſuperior glow 


and an Organiſt, together with ſixty Students and forty 


Grammar Scholars, the latter of which were converted by 
Queen Elizabeth into Academical Students, commanding at 
the ſame Time that their Vacancies ſhould be W from 
Weſtminſler School. | 


* Shotover—A Hill 1 the Vicinity of Oxford, remark- 


able for the Salubrity of its Air, and from whence appears a 
ſublime View of the Univerſity. 


That 


— 2 — oe 
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That ſwell'd the note that fir'd th* Immortal Bard 5 
Who ſang of Eden nnd its bleſt abode. 
Meanwhile the ſcene diverſify'd attracts © 
The ſatiate viſion glutted with delight.— 
Knowledge cer nn how profuſe the _ 
Joins hand in hand t' unite the jocund Sites, 
T' alleviate th' habiliments of ſpring : — 
By flow degrees improving on the ſight, 
Moſaic columns burſt in glory forth, 
Cebelag the wide dominion of the ſkies, . 
Pointing the azure frontiſpiece of Heav'n, 


Till in th' wide expanſe, like maſts exalted, 


Tpbreat' ning the hoſtile lines of other fleets, 


The boundleſs ocean wraps the whole in night.— 


Immortal Bard— Milton, one of the fineſt Epic Poets 
the World ever produced, derived his Deſcent from an an- 
cient Family in Oxfordſhire. 


Bleſt 


E 


Bleſt ſpot ! an abler pen than mine demands: Tz 

Faireſt approv'd of all thy fiſter train 
When firſt the raviſh'd eye thy beauties caught, 
Gardens and walks and palaces aroſe, | 
As though the pow'r of ſome enchanter had 
Touch'd the vaſt circle with his magic wand; oy 
Herbs of all ſcents, and Bonn of ey'ry hue, 
Whether medicinal or bode Gena 4 
To pleaſe the fancy or to feaſt the ſenſe 
With healing fragrance or balſamic ſweets. / 
The bloom of Flora or Lia queſt, | 
In walks diagonal preſent retreats, 
en OY ſilence and improving toil. 

| A tb Pierian fount to copious * 
The ſtream of Wiſdom, or the charms of Art. 
ot diſtant far o'er yonder levell'd lawn, 


26,1 


4 


Godſtow 5 bow'r * proclaims a Monarch's love, 
With honeyſuckles wild the bearded mouth, 


In winding mazes mix'd with moſs and briar, 


= Entice the Sta woo'd, or ſprightly youth, 


To the ſtill ſhelter of thy leafy ſcreen, 
Where paſtime inn“ cent, or a kingly tale, 


Invites the curious trav'Her to repoſe ; 


Impervious in its narrow winding path, 


To more than one a ſingle footitep fill'd 

The paſſage up—ah Roſamond , faireſt 

Tho! all were fair, thy bloom a, 

Could not &en reſt within thy lonely ſhade, — 
Dread worm that canc'rous preys, nor even ſpares 


The meek, the modeſt lilly of the vale ; 


* Roſamond's Bower—The once concealed Reſidence of 
that unfortunate Lady ſome have ſuppoſed extended to God- 


ſtow, through a Vale of immnente Paths row the Palace at 
Woodſtock. 


7 Roſamond, commonly ſtiled Fair Roſamond, the Miſtreſs 
of King Henry the Second. 


| No 


L 3 1 


No wonder then with unrelenting force 

Purſu d the bau rite miſtreſs of a King! 

The nder object af a Sov'reign's flame, 

Which Henry own'd, a zeal no toil ſubdu d. 


Led by a thread, a thread her fingers wove , 
Not finer that which proud Arachne + ſpun, 
Or croſo d the meadows glitning i in the dew. — 
Sublimely hob thus winds the cover'd way 
Along the margin of the filver Thames. 
The fragrant breeze mild flutt'ring thro? tg glade, 
The purling tram ſrenely. whiſp'ring love | ; 
Provok'd to ſlumber with their gentle fall, 3 c 
Tuning the heart to ſolitude and fon 3 1 
=p 1995 alas ! ſtern foe to .. cheek, 

* A Clue of Thread that condufted through a Labyrinth 
of extraordinary Contrivance. | 


. 1 en Virgin, turned into a Spider for 
contending with Minerva in the Art of ſpinning. | 


Cropt 


Studious to merit, claim a nation's love. 


"TJ 


_ Cropt the moſs roſe upon th' eve of blowing; 


Eleanor the * jealous found, 

And with an envious hand the deadly bowl, 
Rifled the bloſſom of her poliſh'd ſkin.——- 
Albion the virtuous ſplendor of thy throne, 
Diffuſing radiance round ſuperbly boaſt 


A race alike illuſtrious as they're great, 


Imperious ignorance with haughty ſtrides, 


No longer ſtalks, noon-day the darken'd paths, 


The bridal lamp of godlike reaſon ſhines 


Dilated through the diſſipated miſt, 
Which clogg'd th' wheel of human ieee 


Which Euclid's Elements reveal'd, which Locke t 


+ f- Thy 
Eleanor, Queen of Henry the Second. 
f John Locke, one of the greateſt Men that England ever 


produced, was born at Wrington in Somerſetſhire on the 
— 


1 
Thy Logick taught with emanation bright, 
Guiding the courſes of. revolving worlds, 
To riſe from Nature up to Nature's God— 
Various as ſtructures and illumin'd men, | 
That here might claim juſt tribute from the Muſe: : 
Here thy lov'd Radcliffe * gave the rich remains 


Of ancient Greece and Rome, Rotunda grand ! 


29th of September 1632, and in 1651 became a Student of 
— Chriſt Church College Oxford, where he ſtudied Phy ſick: 
His Works are well known among the Learned, and as uni- 
verſally admired. —He died on the 28th of October, in the 
73d Year of his Age, having taken leave of his Friends with 
the greateſt Compoſure the Evening before his Diſſolution. 


Doctor John Radcliffe—A very eminent Phyſician, 
was born at Wakefield in Yorkſhire, in the Year 1650, and 
ſtudied at Oxford, where he died on the 1ſt of November 
1714, bequeathing the principal Part of his Eſtate: to the 

Univerſity of Oxford, to which he was a munificent Bene- 
factor. He left ſeveral hundred Pounds per Annum to be 
employed in the Improvement of Phyſic, together with 
various other Sums for the Benefit of its reſpective Societies, 
and Forty thouſand Pounds for building the Library that now 
bears his Name, and which is a complete Pattern of Ele- 

gance and Grandeur. : 


Recording 


Recording actions of the brave and good. 
Bright ning choſe paths which indolence made aa, 


Scepticks now tremble, and the Atheiſt yields, 


| i 5 If ſuch did e er eat. nor longer dares 


At _ to laugh, altho with fear he des 


5 Genius, the generative ſoul of things, 
Here xegerates; Hans charms the 3 mind. 


As tho? renewing the prolific taſte 18 


Of Heav'n-born Science; Nature 8 ſubſtitu te, 
2 here enthron'd whether ſublime we trace 


The maſter's pencil in a Raphael's ſketch, 
5 The tinQur'd glaſs or conſecrated iſle, 


' Where God's own altar hails the Lord of Life; 


+ Where the well judg'd deſign immortal glows 
With bliſs divine, and foft angelick bluſh 
Ein 


N 


Inſpiring man: The Deity within 

| Perceives, unaided Ds the Painter: s ſkill, 

8 Delineation faint of Saints above. 

Vet, though convinc'd, with admiration feels | 
The force of reaſon with the flow” rs of ; art. 
Bacon thy ſtudy * abt rt brink, 
Betrays that ame reſiſtleſs bears the ſway, 
Tells where the ſtars you counted in their orb, 
The blazing comet : Paley, Queen of night, | 
Wheeling the axle of Sony n | 


Flaſt d from the pen, as light” ning from the mind, 


Dun Scotus 1. ever memorable ſage, 


Bacon thy ludy—Formerly the Obſervatory of that 
ancient Philoſopher. | | 


* Dun Scotus A 1 Diſputant —— at Oxford, 
and who is generally believed to have died while tranſlating 
the laſt Page of ſome religious Work, in conſequence ot his 
having made a raſh Vow that he would abſtain from all kind 
of Nouriſhment, till be had 1 the Deſign. 


Vol. II. „ 4 om. 


n 7 


Riffd een death's inhoſpitable court ; 
Th' adamantine priſon he deſpiſed, 


* 


Breaking ch unwieldy chain 


| Lab'ring with life each ſentiment became, 
Like fountain pure, an overflowing fiream, 
That to the fev'riſh trav'ller quencheth thirſt; 5 
Each chought a fruitful womb.: Alas! raſh vou, 


T abſtain fem food till the volum'nous Page, 


BEI 
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By him tranſlated, | ſhould in time become 
A laſting treaſure to ſome future age 
Through aber d paths he ne'er once loſt his way. 
At length with copious ſtudy worn quite out, | 
Heaving beneath the preſſing hd of thought, 
The vital flame, when cloſing the laſt page, 


Scarce twinkled in the ſocket ; waning th' eye, 
4 | ; - Senſe fled before him; what be touch'd he froze, - 


Yet loth ſo ſoon to die—Graſping the pen, | 
| | . Sofe 


c 19 J 


Soft figh'd his Gout aaa 15 

Grand proof of immortality! axon clear! 

For that which kills the worn decayed trunk, 

Deprives not man of reaſon or of ſenſe, 

Nay frequent ſtrongeſt at the point of death 

Futuri ity, with arm extended wide, 

Shall catch each virtue mounting from the Auſt, 

Should then, angelic — thy fav'rite ſons 

Stil hover round, to mak with partial eye 

This their long lov'd, their wonted darling ſpot, 

May hoy mat hear one univerſal knell | 

Sound from Great Tom * to Cam's pellucid ſhore, 

Wailing the letter'd remnants of the dead. — 

May they not ſee Philoſophy in tears 
N o'er grief, and ſolitary fit 


* Great Tom—A remarkable large Bell formerly brought 


from Oſeney Abbey. f 
C2 ' Weeping 


a 


- 


* 


g around the monumental urn 
That holds the aſhes of an only child. 


Weepin 


# 


The gilded planet now rich bluſhing couch'd, 
Night drew the curtain o'er the gariſh day. 
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: FOR THE YEAR 179 4. 


5 


WIL years revolving mightier deeds diſplay; 
Eager 2 riſe to greet the coming day, x 22H 
When ancient chivalry, of old rever'd, 
| Spreads its bale influence thro* the motley herd. 
Wide were her conqueſts, undiſturb'd her fame, 
And e'en the barren waſte ador'd the name; 
Her chiefs were honour'd, their deſighs ſo bold, 
The tale beliey'd before the tale was told ; 


Nes 


New clad in armour each more frantic knight, 

| Warm'd the rude ſoul to Madden at the licht; 5 
Such were the days of yore 7 | 
Till Albion by her 8 og nymphs ere 

| Thro? ſuperſtition” s void ſerenely ſteer 'd, 
Steer'd uncontrolb d, as tho' by er n deſign'd, 
To raiſe her empire, 1 . 

O' er ocean's wide expanſe ſhe led the way, 
And taught e'en ruder nations to obey, . 
Her proſp'rous bark majoltick rode on high, 
Rock'd on the billows 5 ſalute the ſky ; 

The northern compals, the 3 ready breeze, 
Piretts thro? ſhoals of ice to unknown ſeas, 
Fame ſwell'd her canvaſs to the diſtant ſhore, 


And on Coox's *® pennant blaz'd the word, explore. 


Captain Cook—a celebrated Navigator. 
Britannia, 


1 * 
II. | 
Britannia, genial Goddeſs, hail, © 
Now wake to triumph, fan the gale, = 
As of old renown'd in ſtory, LI 
Crown thy native iſle with FYTY 
Summon ev'ry watery god, 
Aloft in air; 
The trident rear, 
Europe, congeal'd and palſied o'er, 
Thy mighty proweſs ſhall applaud, 
„Dichte the hore, 
A prey to rapine and to fraud, | 
am tet; 
| Proclaim each vile uſurper's Knell; 
| Letitbeknom 
On Britain's throne, _ 
The People and the King are one. 


Ia vain ſhall envying realms divide, -- 
The mountain ſwell the rolling tide, 
By Heaven 8 
bois 


Our libertics to guard 


Secure 
Firm as the rock endure 


And ſmile at all the thunder on our coaſt, 


Iv. 
Peace for a time the nervous chord unſtrung, 


Yet not relax'd when mock tribunals are, 

Dare unprovok'd to brave us to the ged. 

Say, ſhall the philoſophic mind believe 
An age enlightened 8 

Shall not th' hiſtorian of ſome future page, 


Stain with unheard of cruelties the age? 
tain with ” 


„ 


Increaſe in crimes, 
Nature deface; 
| All good abe, 
Torn from its centre ev'ry bleſling given; FE 
Piercing with groans the canopy of Heav'n. 
Virtues exalted, _s untimely born, 
Now wander thro! the ftorm-drench'd night ſotlunn 
Britons awake! A cauſe divine | : 
| Shall make thy glining armour ſhine, 
Lending to battle thy victorious bands, 
a. 
Unbarr'd the gates, 
| The foes of juſtice are the foes of God. — 
Let martial muſick then at once declare 


Britannia great in peace, magr 


1 28 1 


Let the ſhrill trumpet ſpeak, new ſtring the lyre, 
Angelick ſounds reverb' rate in the quire. 
Let the full chorus join, 
In karinonyUivine, 
Burſt in mellifluent tones the ambient ar. 
The Dove from Heaven deſcends, | 
The olive bough, 
| Hov'ring ſhe places on the Monarch's brow ; 
Array d in majeſty tranſcendent bright, 
Of peace the Sovereign crown'd, yet ready for the fight. c 
The cradled hero, elemental child; 
Elated gives the ſtreamer to the wind, 
Nor can Britannia's * unpoliſh'd ſon, 
Reſt unconcern'd before the battle's won: 
. Haſte, the laurell'd offering bring, 
x Loet the high dome reſound 


A Patriot King. 
| Glorious 


E 
8 
| Glorious iſland, gifts poſſeſſing, 


Yet unknown full half thy bleſſing; 


| The village peaſant born to toil, 

Enraptur'd hank his native ſoil, a 

| At eve his daily labour done, 
View whiſtling down the ſetting ſun; 
| Enrich'd the mind retires to bed, 

Sole Monarch of his humble ſhed, 

Content each earthly gift ſurveys, | 

A free born ſubject ends his days. 

Vet hold 


Our Champion, the renown'd Saint George, 


Forbids a triumph, - 
Bids England mourn, 


Nay mourn a rival too— 


4 


No 


FE 1 7 


N o more 
Man was not born to cenſure but deplore; 
Then muffled be the drum.— . 
Gallia, alas, thy lilies doom'd to fade, 
Pluck'd by rude hands, now drooping in the ſhade ; 
Though burſting cluſters ſhould their honours yield, 
Strewing with purple the more cultur'd field, 
Licentious Liberty the ad accurs'd, 
May &en in freitful vineyards pant for thirſt 
Gay prightly land of indolence and eaſe, 
Thy gentler manners Nature form'd to pleaſe. 
May thy dread fate demand a Britain's care, 
And deign as juſt the tributary tear. 
Deluded France, thy greatneſs croſs'd, 
Thy gaudy ſcenes of empire loſt, 


1 31 * 


Like 2 ſuns, a feeble ray 
5 Scatters the faint remains of day. 
Hark ! the very Heavens reprove 
| The too great ardour of thy love ; 
| Cheriſh'd by thee, new proſelytes aroſe, 
Humanity's more deadly foes —— 
Religion den, and the croſs on high, 
Now doom'd to ſave, and now to heave ho ſigh, 
The Gothic arch which lately rent the air, 
At maſs the morning, or at N prayer , 
The fretted cloiſter, the funereal pile, 
A rabble crew with ſacrilege deßle. | 
Quench'd is each latent ſpark, that ſacred fire 
Which warm'd the holy Prelate with deſire, 
Deſpoil'd his lands, ad drench'd in kindred blood, 
Views rites polluted in a crimſon flood 
3 Thy 
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Thy ſtandard, Great Britain ſhall firm as the rock, 


Repel ev'ry foe that would give it a a ſhock; 
While th ſturdy] bark'd oak, as with overcharg'd rind, 


With balſam moſt heating ſhall flow for mankind, 


Jo thi good and the virtuous will yield her increaſe, 
The full ew of * the olive of Peace. 


| Then brace the hoarſe kettle drum, logins advance, | 


Britannia again ſhall be ſeated i in France; 


Thy cauſe is ſo juſt, Heaven owns it ſo pure, 


Bright Cherubs ſhall urge on your troops to the war. 


Still chy throne, O anne each ſorrow will feel, 


And lift up the wretch e'er commanded to o kneel. 


IX. 
Happy, happy Albion, thou 


Securely may thy oxen plough, 
On daified mead thy ſhepherds ſtray, 
Beneath, O maiden moon, thy ray. 


3 


Lis Liberty inſpires — 
| Beſt gift alone | 
The aged Sire bequeaths the ſon, 
| Nor thinks the boon. too finail, 
Which poverty itſelf defies, 


Which gives to reaſon's ſons their nobleſt prize, 
And lends to Nature's charms and labour d art, 


A patiior paſſion neareſt to the heart.— = 
Like as the babe with ſudden fear opprels'd, | 
Trembling clings cloſer to the mocher breaſt, 
With ſuction full now wakes ”"_ ſhort repoſe, 


Breathes the free x air, and carols as he goes— 
In Freedom' 0 ſtream thus Britain's ſubjects _ 
Baſfling, like hoary cliff, the loud ſea wave ; ; 
While each more mild returning years TOY. | 


Shall hail the land of Liberty and Peace. 


Vor- II. D 
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THE VANTrV OF HUMAN wWisHES. 


EXTEMPORE. 


I. 


Retched Children, fprung from duſt, 


Why ordain'd a race to run, 
Wanton ſport of ev'ry guſt, 
Wherefore born to ſee the ſun. 


"Hh 
Mothers joyful hear us grieve, 
| Joy to hear the infant cry, 
Early taught the heart to heave, 
Inſtinct bids the Babe to ſigh. 
„„ : . Whither 


E ] 


HI. 
Whither thus unkindly led, 


To d on ſhore by tempeſts hutyd- 


| Naked thrown from Nature's bed, 


Shipwreck'd on a cruel world. 


IV. 


Weeping eyes imploring aid, 


Ripe for run broke or ſhell, E v 


Helpleſs in the apron laid; 


What thy fate, ah! who can a tell? ? 


. 


Hours we live, alas! how few! 


Some, perchance, may laſt to age, 


Thouſands chill'd by morning dew, | 
Drooping quit the flow'ry ſtage. _ 


Vain 


E 1 

VL 
Vain are triumphs, vainer tears, | 
Childiſh cares and uſeleſs fears, / - // 
— ——— 


Ages long, yet ſhort the date, 


_ Idly counted, ſimply vain, 
| Tho! we court them will not wait, 
Sprinkling pleaſure o'er with pain. 


a 


VIII. 
Fortune ſuited to the will, 
_ May the picture ſet upright ; 
Great or little, reſtleſs ſtill, 
Fades the golden burniſh'd light. 


D 4 | Riches 


= 
g * 
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IX. 


Riches winged fly away, | 


What can then from wealth accrue, 
Unleſs while they deign to ſtay, 


8 


Faith they give the wand'ring Jew. 


1 
Ev'n what men may wiſh for moſt, 
Greedy graſp'd the ſhining ore, 
In the gay poſſeſſion loſt, 
Miſers pining think they're poor. 


XI. 


Vain the fev'riſh paſſions height, 


Thro? each ſluice a torrent pours, 


Lov'd at noon, deſpis'd at night, 


Slak'd altho' with ambient ſhow'rs. 


1 


Firſt of dleſſings in its bloom, 
What like health can give us eaſe; | 

Health itſelf may ſoon become, 

Health, for want of change, diſeaſe. 


Pleaſure ſoft by eaſe obtain d, 


Now extatic running o'er ; 
Now enjoy'd, wearies gain'd, 
Drove degraded out of door. 


8 
Baſking tho' in ſunſhine days, 
Still to comfort vain pretence; 
Wiſdom oft herſelf betrays, 
Others ſmile at her expence. 


Time that's paſt we can't reca 


That to come, not yet at all, 


II. 
Years through midſt of dangers gone, 
Dead we a thoſe we liv'd 3 
All e's left, a | "ned groan | 
Tells us we have yet ſurviv'd. 
XVII. 
1 Shortly Beings turn'd to clay, 
Ev'n a cent; ry own a ſpan, 
Tells, tho long, how ſhort the day, 
Proves the fickle ſtate of man. 


— 


Miſerable 


XVIII. 

f Miſcrable world; alas; rolls 

_ Sadly is this ſtory true 18 ene Ft 
ſeepage 

Pride was not deſignꝰd for you. 


XIX. 
Good and bad by turns aflail, = 
Ah! the good it would not ſtay, 
Sudden roſe the boiſt'rous gale, 
Sudden. FER the pearl away. 75 


If in childhood we eſcape, 


On we paſs to daring youth; 
Still miſchance in ev'ry ſhape, 
| Proves of moral ills the truth. 


Joy, 


XXI. 


Joy, thy ſtreamlet ſmoothly glides, 
Still our doom in ambuſh lies; 
Murm'ring now departing tides 
Tell the wretch he ſurely dies. 
XXII. 
"Tho? by ſtrange ſucceſs awhile 
Fate delay'd be not yet 8 
Vain the ſnowy beard ſhall ſmile, 


White with ſorrow to the tomb. 


XXIII. 
Ghoſtly . thy bleak controll 
Winters all our youthful ſpring; 
Sattin'd as the delving Mole, 
Sable as the Raven's wing. 


Low' ring 


E's]. 
XXIV. 

Low' ring clouds the fair deform, _ 
Tears thro* April ſuns in ſhow'rs, | 


| Shew of grief a beauteous ſtorm, ' 
Deck the grave with lovelieſt flow'rs. 


XXV. 
Fault'ring fix'd the cloſing eye, 
Wealth muſt leave its gem behind, | 
Rich and Poor condemn'd to die, 
Soon ol hie Welt mils will tit.” * 
XXV1. 
Babes from mothers breaſts are rent, | 
| Rev'rence quits the ſtooping — 
Ils to ſuffer never meant, . 
Spoiling with reſiſtleſs rage. 
: Could 


£04] 


XXVIL. 


— 


| Know the fruitleſs pain to ſpare, 
Man would know that the diſeaſe, = 
Know the world, not worth his care. 


XVXVIII. 
Yet the buſy man mult find, 
Find a time to leaſe his bree 
All employment left behind, . 
Heirs to life muſt yield to death. 


XXIX. 

This 1 ſee and ſorely weep, 
Humbled feel myſelf afraid; 
Thinking all the cup of fleep, 

All muſt drink and all muſt fade. 


Nature 


t * 1 


Nature ſt itfelf be LOVE; a 5 
Who can tell what man how ſoon; 
When the trumpet's dreadful found, 2 ee, 
Lights the darken'd ets 10 880 FEY 


XXII. 
Health with Ws this hour may dwell, h 
Laughing midſt the jovial crowd 
Hark! the next the fatal knell, 
| Children weeping round a ſhroud.” 


1 - 
Crief that wiful tibet $a, 42 
Bids ws friends a laſt adieu, 
Whiſp'ring tells the heart to break; 
Souls prepare, Death's made for you. 
Clogg'd. 


r 
* * 


(48 1 
11 
Clogg'd the wearied wheel of life, _ 


| Hope becomes a ſteady friend, 
More than Father, Mother, Wife, 


1 


More than all the world can ſend. 


3 


XXXIv. 
Grieve not then, the ed talk, 
| Seldom though as we deſerve; | 
For the line they chooſe to chalk 


Tends alone themſelves to ſerve. 


XXXV. 
Though frail bodies, out of ſight, 
May on earth be known no more, 
Yet may virtuous deeds excite, 


Deeds though paſt enrich the ſtore. 


Such 


— 49 J 
. 
Such bequeath'd from fire to ſon, 
Theſe, if good, beſt worth our pains ; 
/ Then, what tho' the mortal gone, 


Stil th* immortal man remains. 


XXXVIL 
| High by Hoſts Angelick bleſt 
Chang' d you'll greet the new abode, 
 Crown'd with peace, eternal reſt, 


Man beholds his Chriſt and God. 
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THE DEATH OF A PARROT. 


Af pretty, pretty Poll, alas! no more 
Thy * detains the ſtranger at the 4 5 


* 


No more age whiſp' ring with dejected mend! 
Smiles on thy cage to catch thy falling bread, 
Or dropp'd a tartlet, or a chicken bone, 
Which Mrs. Betty cook'd for thee alone. 
R232 | Oft 


| 
N 
k 
+; 
* 
i 
£ 
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Oft too, when northern blaſts deep bluſt ring loud 


_ Wav'd their dark banner o'er the ſouthern cloud, 
Poll pitying caſt, if caſual paſſing by, 
= A lump af | ſugar to the infant's cry ; 


* 


For know, * Poll was by mere inſtinct taught, 
What man's more cultur'd mind had nen wrought ; 
No truſt ſhe e'er - betray'd, no > boon forgot, | 

Nor bow'd her head to thoſe ſhe valued not ; 
Scorn'd for a bribe the pencil'd wing t' extend, 

Or virtue barter to obtain a friend, 


Scorn'd too againſt her conſcience to revolt, 


And change opinion as ſhe chang'd her moult ; - 


Still tho' in plumage, as refinernent firſt, 


The gaudy tulip ſecks its native duſt, 
Diſeaſe, occaſion'd by luxurious food, 


Baffled the pow'r of med'cine to do good, 


Her 


L 2 


Her Grace preſcrib'd ; th* Apothecary came, 


Thrice ſmelt the amber of his headed cane, 
But all his faline mixture prov'd in vain. 
Two cardamums the kind Sir Peter gave, 


Which ſav'd, he ſaid, his Polly from the grave. 


The Doctor next, of regular degree, 

_ Fearing offence, reluctant took his foe : 
But all avail'd not, for lo! fad to tell, 
Poll in my Lady's lap expiring fel, 

Cards of condolence ev'ry morning a 
The ſneering varlet took the paſſing name, | 
While the more lordly Porter at the gate, 
In copied grandeur indolently fate. 

The knocker muffled, and the ſtraw new laid, 
The Rector hop'd my Lady brought to bed, 


But found, chagrin'd, his far rite pupil dead. 


Ea. 


9 
* 
J 


For 


1 50 


For Poll, as well as French, coold fluent ſpeak, 
Latin as Ovid, of "Homer, Greek: 

Z But what Logieian dare attempt to prove; | 7 
Ev'n * the fake of argumental love, | 
Dare that exploded item to purſue, 

That rev rence knows not where reſpe& is duc. | 
Scarce a an hal paſs d my Lady's woman brought, 


Almoſt as conſtant as the febrile dravght, 
Some rn, or ſad funercal ſtrain, 


For which, alas! the Bard diſturb'd his brain; 
Commanded next, with feeble tone ſhe read 
The feeling couplet near her Lady's bed, 
The copious meaning urg' d the ſtarting brine, 
The tear faſt trickling blotted out the line; 
Fault'ring ſhe ſpoke, nor longer could Nebels 
The ſenſe perverted, aud eclips'd the verſe; | 

Reach 


Reach n= this inſtant; Child,- my Lady ey, 
My Berge lng 4a 
He's a good creature'thub üo footh' tie ſinare; ut 

To lull the fob that rends my achiag heart; 
To wieatti: with eypreſh my deſecde mn ß 


The breath of Kindneſs to the breeze unkind. 
A pauſe eüſu'd: reflecung or the ſong; 
That whimp'ring led the laſt dull hour along.” | 


Sudden Fidelle, alike my Lady's care, 
Whin'd in full concert *neath the elbow chair; 
Ah poor Fidelle, Fidelle half blind with age, 
In miſling Polly from the well-known cage, 

In ſtrong hyſtericks, turning round and o'er, 
Fell as tho? lifeleſs on the Turkey floor. 

Eleven long years laſt Valentine had paſt, 


Since th' ermine Pet was on the ſopha caſt. 


mm 
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In Gerv'tude faithful, as affection, old, 
Had ta'en this day magneſia for a cody - 

Cruel neglect for when laſt put to bed, - 

Forgot the ſheet to cover o'er her head. 

The time now come, for all who love ſhould know, 
There' s decency 1 in grief as well as ſhow ; ; ; 
John, Will, and Thomas, down to ſtable Dick, 
No longer idle, miſs their Lady, ſick. 

Now bw now there, now running to and fro, 
From Tyburn turnpike to more dull Soho. 
Preſent th' accuſtom'd billet of parade, 
With many thanks for all enquiries made; 

This ſerv'd t' announce my Lady was at home, 
The grief ſubſided and the fever gone. 
Straight from the hour of breakfaſt, two till four, 
Inceſſant roll'd the thunder at the door; 


The 


5 * 59 ] 


| The curt I low, the ſympathizing thought, 
Electric round the brilliant circle caught, 
That help'd the fold grey mantled to deſtroy, 
The line of ſorrow loſt in plaits of joy 
While, like a garden breathing rich perfume, 55 
When April ſhow'rs reveal the modeſt bloom, 
The civet toilet od'rates all the room. | 
_ Prevailing faſhions next objections meet, 
Some thought defoQive, others more completity 
My Lady ſoon a ſov' rage pow'r | Prone 8 
Her nerves recruited, and her mind reliev'd; 
Soon found the world had charms above diſeaſe, 
By grief occaſion'd to diſturb * peace; 
Soon found her ſpirits perfectly reſtor'd, 


Poor Poll forgotten, and again abroad. 
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THE POET's LAMENTATION. 


| P ARDON th? ambition of an humble friend, 
Who fain with Bards the flowing tear would blend, 
Like ſome ſmall riv'let that is proud to name 

Its nameleſs water with the rapid Thame. | 

What tho' the Muſes Nine che cradle rock, 

Tho numbers ſprout ſpontaneous from the ſtock, 
Yet &en in childhood dawning oft appears, 

A deſtin'd fate foreſeen in tender years; 

Born under Saturn's leſs auſpicious rays, 

You ſtar, tho? bright, a fun'ral torch diſplays ; 


Vain 
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Vain then Bceotia's conſecrated height, 

f Gives her fam'd children Heliconian . light, | 

Where Bards inſpir'd their ſilver pinions plume, 

Bearing through flaming ether rich perfume; 

Aurora greeting in his eaſtern road, 

Soaring from nth to 3 $ ſublime 4. 
N ow Perſian-like 7 the riſing ſun, 


Nor ceaſing praiſe till * Arn e | 


Shews Sol his golden glorious race had run; ; 
Hailing at morn the infant coming day, 

At eve adoring the rich burnith'd way. 

Yet wealth to babes may years of joy infuſe, 
Want to the poor, but hours, and thoſe they looſe. | 
What earthly pow'r can man, when naked hurPd, 


Secure 1 misfortunes and the world. 


* Helicon—A famous Mountain of Beeotia dedicated to 
Apollo and the FO. 
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| Bids cowards fly, or elſe for ad a 
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Tho? things, *tis true, impoſlible to thought, : 
Have been by need to full perfection deb 
vet vainly Bards, if FED is not near, 
Courſe the bright ſtars, or travel round the yOu: - 
With worldly cares | the mind full ſore oppreſt, | 
Like fields lies fallow in inglorious reſt ; 

Each hour like bird the toil, ſome fatal [nare 


Trials untaught to 13 too frail to bear. 
The world with glittring billows roughly flows, 
The ſhining auf in ſad 5 glows; 
Miſchiefs from hence as num'rous as the and, 
Made virtue luce, chen gave vice — 
The love of wealth to virtuous deeds gives way, 
The love of gold here bears the only A ; 
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5 The thoughts of getting limes the ſordid breaſt, 
The care of keeping ſtill allows no reſt. . 
Famine the he with meagre aſpe& haunts, 
Now ſtarves with plenty, now in affluence wants. 
This Heav'n defign'd to ſhew a ſtrict regard, 
| To ſhew th' unteeling meet their juſt reward ; 
Not but the world may ſometimes kind pi, 
Which Nature witneſs'd when ſhe gave a tear. 
Learn then in time that more ſubſtantial 3 
That feeds the mind with means of doing good; 
Convinc'd where virtuous ne ceaſe t , 
Men here forlorn provoke themſelves the fire; 
Though poor, reſign'd, I feel in cv'ry ſtate, | 
1 * with patience, 507 repine at fate; 
Wretched by day, I loath the hours till night, 
Tell ev'ry clock, and watch the waſting light; 


Anxious 


Anxious to hear, with pleaſure to relate, 
Each ſorrow paſt, for joy ne er comes too late. 
What Heav'n decrees no prudence can prevent, 
For bleſlings here are only bleſſings lent. 

Thus reigns alternate varied good and ill, 5 
And theſe by turns neceſſitate the will; 

With ſtorms impetuous, lo! abruptly driv'n, 
The bad our own, the good the act of Heay'n : 
Man then with all his knowledge ſtill offends, 
When human good on human will depends, | 
When men by nature frail and prone to fin, | 


Find hunger, thirſt, impriſonment, and pain, 
Condemn'd. to feel, and guiltleſs oft ſuſtain. 


Th clad in virtue like a coat of mail, 
The belt man fauler, and the bad prevail. 


* 


1 Find weeds o erpow'r the purer plant es - 
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Alas, the Poet! ! hard indeed it ſeems, 

That all thy loyal verſe, poetick dreams, 

Thy country” 8 champion, and thy loftier e, 
Should ſing the ſong of Liberty in chains! 
Uncharitable thought, to ſcandal prone, 5 


How rare the world makes others woes chats" own. 


| . beings loud alarms will beat, 


Eager to hear, and cruel to repeat; 


A thoroughfare of news like venom flies, : 


Things never heard, or mingled truth with lies ; 
If harden'd creditors my ſubſtance ſciz'd 
I promis'd W 0 no more than I believ 0 


What muſt I feel to view the hopeful youth, 


Of manners gentle, and impreſs'd by truth; 


When early watch'd, when reaſon firſt began ® 
When dawn'd the promiſe of a finiſh'd man? 


131 
Wuat muſt I feel to view him ſhare the grief, 
Full rally the wind that furls the ſapling leaf 
Alike I view with ever anxious thought, 
1 Each FW hope, not leſs ſublimely taught 3 
| Tho? of frail life de bien cup I drink, 
Too proud to beg, ol too poor to think; 
Yet bleſs'd beyond my hope, my ſumptuous board, 
My children yield me more than worlds afford 
: Still it ſhould ſeem the Babe but . born, 
| To heave the figh, to brook the deadly thorn, 
Inſtead of garment of the pureſt white, 
Should wear alone the folemn robe of ncht. 
Can I forget when Heay' n look'd down benign, 
Benignant made my Eloiſa mine; 
Ah! Eloiſa, no! thy n works, 
95 Heav'n' s record tells, nor there i in ſecret pak 
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Blaze in the parent, and adorn the wife; | 
Lach thought an honour to her earthly ſtage, 
Herſelf a pattern for the riſing age: 


In filent woe a tender part ſhe bore, 


And ſhar'd with all her heart near all her ſtore. 
Oft have I fron hind: turn her head afide, 

Leſt ſeen perchance what ſhame might wiſh to hide. 
Oft has ſhe ſooth'd the naked wand'rers n 5 
N cath you lone hedge where wept an 2 fon: : 

Ah! think not ever poverty to blame; 

For know, tho' poor, ſtill Nature ſhines the Gab 
Or when deſcending rains have fovely benz 

Half drown'd the bantling, hoary frore with fleet, 

Or fleecy ſhow'rs entomb'd the ſnowy arm, 

Or hail thick patt'ring broke the infant calm: 


5 | Then 


While here thoſe charms which moſt embelliſh life. 


i 3 


Then has her boſom heav'd with th* inward tear, 
Soft it there flow'd, and ever flow'd ſincere. 
Say, ſhall een time, that ever rolling ball, 
That ſhad'wy caſts a darken'd veil on all, 
5 Say, can it raſe refletion 8 the mind! 
The only veſtige Love has left behind. 
Can recollection fail, when down her cheek | 
Pearls ſwept the damaſk o'er her lily neck! 
When Nature's tyrant pale as death aroſe, 
And rudely ſnatch'd, ah me! her boſom roles 


Like ſome fair daff*dil ſweet reclin'd her head, 
As newly mown from off the graſſy bed. 
Tranſplanted hence where ſuns eternal ſhine, 
15 Where all that's good, with all that blooms enten, 
Methinks I ſee thee, bright celeſtial Maid, EY 


All orient ent'ring the Almighty ſhade ; 


\ 
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While deep impreſs'd thy deeds ſhall e er remain, 
Thy life of LEES without a * 

Hail then that ZI which Heav'n alone can give, | 
Which taught to die e' er others learn'd to live. 
Calm 'd then the thought and huſh'd tha heaving ſob, 
That fain the ſoul would of its rebſon rob, 


*T was Heav'n's RY *twas Heav'n recall d the 
prize, 
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Recall'd thee ſpotleſs to thy native ſkies. 

ir las. 18 belov'd in realms above, 
You view the hay of parental love; 

If till imbid'd thoſe feelings upon carth, . 
That ſpoke an angel when it gave thee birth ; : 
Afiſt each good deſign, and oh! impart 

A ray of comfort to the ſtricken heart. 


Tell 
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Tell us you reign in Heav'n ſupremely bleſt, 
| Tajoy the manilons'of a rally; 

Tell us, obedient to your Maker's will, 
You are to us a Guardian Angel ſtill. 
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Cl ARA's SOLILOQUY. 


Tas night, and Clara from her ſoft repoſe 
Unuſual couch, by Dian's light aroſe, 
Impreſs'd with ch. awful ſtillneſs, rais'd her head, 
Pillow'd her arm, and ſiching, plaintive ſaid: 

Ah! what avails each charm the world may paint, 
The brilliant water, or the golden teint ; 


Wealth and its lux'ries all to me are vain, 


Like Heav'n's fair rainbow in a a ſhow'r of rain. 
Art may direct, and Nature may A 
But aid is wanting without aid divine. 


: 5 Drove 
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Drove from thoſe chimes whore once Religion glow'd, 
| Which gave me all that ſolitude I lov'd; 

My Shepherdeſs too gone, her flock aſtray, | 
Sure ſome good Shepherd ſtill had pav'd the way 


That led to England, where ſweet Freedom blown, 


Grafts on her ſtock each fav'rite child in one. 

| Adieu, ye cloiſter'd roofs, where th' riſing fon 
Inſpir'd the matin, woke the ev'ning ſong, 
Perpetual twilight reigns, a doubtful ray 5 
Refractive glides through Gaul's diſtracted way, 
; Could the infidel ſuppoſe that my releaſe, 


* * 


Auncy-d with worldly cares could give me eaſe? 
Where man the foul marauder whiſpers nigh, 
Deceitful as the meteor glancing by; 

Proud of his ſex, 0 erbearing i in his will, 

Fond to N vaſt catalogue of ill: 


Eager 


E 


Eager his neighbour's foibles to repeat, 

The friend to ruin, and the maid to cheat 

To me the form of man, like ſome pale ghoſt, 
Stalks as forbidden from his vaulted poſt ; 2 

To earth long ſince reſign'd, bequeath'd my breath, 
And with this veil alike embrac'd my death. 
Sweet peace of ain; repairer of decay, 

| The heart's beſt ſunſhine and the brighteſt day); 
Soothing each wint'ry night - The dry n | 
That loads the conſcience and the hours beguile ; ; 

| To o me unknown, no ſuch diſturbs my _ 
Where virtue triumphs, fainted virtues warm. 

The pamper'd mortal may ſupinely reſt, 

But ſay, their God, how rarely made their gueſt. 
Cold is that breaſt that might give youth deſire, 
Quench'd is that ſpark that fans itſelf the fire; 


Mute 


) 


. 
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Mute is that voice that might with ſweetneſs warm, 
Melt like ſoft muſic; or with wiſdom charm; 
Loſt are thoſe pow'rs that might to paſſion move, 
The zeal of Hermit, or a Stoick's love — 
The roſe to him who may more 3 day, 


Who meets the bloſſom in the thorny way, 


Him may delight, when from the moſſy ſtalk 


Secure he plucks it in his morning walk; 


But know, my virgin hand alone ſhall more 
To my hows breaſt chan flow'r of lawleſs love. 
Pure is my boſom as the cryſtal ſtream, 
Gliding o'er * ſands or maiden's dream; 


No art I ay. nor this arm receives 


No ſnowy poliſh, ſave what Nature gives3 3 


Not but theſe fingers have made age to glow, 


Since firſt our Convent taught me how to ſew. 


Faſting 
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Faſting and pray'r, meek penitence and tears, 
Confeſſion gives the ſure i of years. 
What tho* my fern ins full beauty blown, 
| Tho? Anna's features rival Mamma' 8 oh ; 
Tho' Mary' s figure all that ſweetneſs ewe 
In theſe the father, in the mother thoſe. > 
Adorn'd with ev'ry grace that fy fir'd, 
Flock'd all to ſee, and all a ſaw admir'd. | 
Vet minds ſuperior to ſuch ſhining toys, 
Fled the ſoft mazes of bewitching j Joys 3 b | 
85 Convinc'd, tho? chaſte as ice, the prudent Dake 
Expor'd to crowds but il defends her fame. 
Fatigu'd at length ſuch faultleſs vows preferr'd, 
As e'en an Angel might have ſafely heard. — 
Domngs from 'neath her milk-white heaving breaſt 
A croſs ſhe drew, kiſs” d, and then ſigh'd to reſt. 
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THE PHILANTHROPIST 
a 


THE HERMIT. 


N IG 35 reign'd ſupreme, and buſy mortals lay 
Diſſolv'd in ſlumbers from the oy day; 1 
Shades * dark umber o'er the mountains ſpread, 
Which gave to N ature univerſal ſhade ; 

While the pale moon with glimpſe of borrow d light, 
Taper'd the cloiſter of the ruddy night, 

Adraſtus roſe to trace the ſolemn way, 

To viſit Hermes at the TRA of day; 


T3 At 
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At contemplation's i he paus'd to ſip, 

While the honey dew refreſh'd the parched lip 
Offspring divine! thy all engaging charms - 

The mind of all its warring doubts diſarms ; 

When thou art preſent evils diſappear, 

And the heart placid tell you God is there: 

lis this that . the lonely Hermit bleſt, 

* Tis this that fires the Philanthropic breaſt. 

Calm was the gloom, ſcarce &en a'bleating ſound, | 
Or hootings wand*ring'haunt the hollow FOOTE 7 
At length the mern unfolding maiden flow'rs, 

| The modeſt fragrance kiſſing ſweet devours; 
And the bright orb by which the world is bleſt, 
Summon'd the ſluggard to retire from reſt, 
And brooding all beneath his golden wing, 

Bids the ſeed buried riſe again to ſpring. 
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F'en the poor wretch that weather'd out the night, 


Near the lea hedge now greets the morning light, 


Thro' labyrinthian paths embroid'ry ſtrew'd, 


Painted by vi'lets tap'ring grac'd the road 
That ſcented led to that ſublime retreat, 
To ſilence ſacred, and ſequeſter'd ſweet z 
Th' embracing greens that form'd the holy ſhade, _ 
Nature, grand Architect, for Hermes made. 
The wicket fir'd with orient ſparkling gold, 
Wrapt the lone circle 1 a burniſh'd fold; 
Hermes in pray'r had juſt retir'd from reſt, 
With eyes uplifted to the blazing caſt, 
With pious look ſurvey'd the brilliant 15 

As leading upward to a fairer day.— | 
On ſtool of velvet which the moſs had made, 
Devoutly kneeling, Hermes fervent pray'd ; 
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The dew drop ſpangled o'er his hoaty head; | 
Like cobweb filver'd on the graſſy mead; 

Deevticn gave his manly cheeks a glow, Es 
From whence deſcending play'd his beard of ſnow ; * 

Well fortifi'd the ſoul from flaviſh un, | 

The light without gave mental light within. 
Such was the index of his heav'nly mind, 

His words . to bleach upon the wind, 
While murm' ring hives ſalute the leafy bow'rs, 
Sip the wild links; or cull the purple flow'rs; | 

While kawing rooks and birds on ev'ry ſpray 

| Hail the Great Parent of the SUP EP day.— 
Hala aroſe, and venerably great, 

| Bow”d, and approaching op'd the latchet gate. 

= A root of oak whoſe branches time had beat, 


Elbow'd by chance, commodious form'd a ſeat. 


A mound 
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A * high rais'd, on which dry'd fruits were plac d, 
Serv'd as a table and a rich repaſt; 5 
Now giving ane the holy water ſtray'd, 
Gliding along the tracks that age had made; _ 
The breeze appear'd with frankincenſe to ſmoke, 
That gather'd humid kiſſes as he ſpoke : 

Adraſtus ſilent ſtood, felt ev'ry moan, 

Soon found the tear had mollified his own. 
Hora gaz'd on him, and in feeble tone, 
Compoſe thyſelf, he cried, my pray'r is done. 
Drink of my ſpring, with me partake and eat i 
Of this more homely, yet more heav'nly | treat. 
The modeſt near ſparkled in the bowl, 

Pure as the chryſtal of his copious ſoul. 

My cell, he ſaid, no envious tongue invades, 


Nor vice grown ſtrong preponderate perſuades. 


Let 


„„ 
Let reaſon, ſon, aſſume her awful fway, 
Man's duty is ſubmiſſive to obey ; 
Let ev'ry thought in ſoft meand'rings glide, -_ 
Laving the boſom with their wholeſome tide; 
No ſolid joy men here on earth can know, 
But what from theſe ſuperior fountains flow. 
Art thou come here to learn of me to live ? 
If ſo, theſe bleſſings thankfully receive 3 
Here e the mind dilucid ſleeps at eaſe, 
Soars above earth, and all the world's diſeaſe. 
Knowledge no ſin Vogrets, diſtreſs no ſcorn, 
T he faireſt bloſſom blooms on ev'ry thorn ; 
E'en thoſe, my ſon, who are of greatneſs vain, 
Lead ragged der in their ſplendid train : 
Hence are all evils in that one combin'd, 
Dire epidemic madneſs of mankind. 


Hence 


T * 2 
Hence what dez call the tyrant Death alarms, 
Death cold awakes with all his fick'ning qualms; 
Hurl'd from their pictur'd hy they hear their knell, 
And dee deadly conſcience, proves their hell. 
What bliſs to man, my ſon, where envy reigns, 
Preys on the heart, and leads the mind in chains; 
Where Heav'n-born ju ſtice is become a road, | 
Where virtue ſhuns the very laws ſhe made. 
What bliſs to man who knows no hour of reſt, 
Who bleſſes no man can be never bleſt ; 
In vice N in bold crenſgreſſion Nrong, 
Fears not to do his neareſt neighbour wrong. 
Thrice bande then the Hermit here alone, 
Dead to the world, to all the world unknown. 
In golden 3 the God of Nature ſteals, 
And the bright ſun of innocence N ; 
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This chears that moment you would wiſh aways 
To me, my ſon, a grand rejoicing EO 

Hold, Rev rend Father, good Adraſts faid, _ 
Think not in me that ev'ry virtue's fled ! 


That Pow'r I rev'rence whence your goodneſs flows, 


Nor would intrude on this your calm repoſe ; 


But tell me, Hermes, with a fortune clear, 

Now call'd my own, five thouſand pounds a year, 
Cannot Adraſtus, think you, do ſome good, 

More ſo than if ſequeſter'd in thy wood ? 

Example give the profligate and vain, 

Feed the diftreſs'd, and live x life of gain ? 

Gain that applauſe which you from Heav'n may boaſt, 
And which, I ruſt, Adraſtus has not loſt ? 

Thus may the worldly man rich comforts heap, 


And e'en from wealth a certain bleſſing reap. 


Adraſtus, 
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Adraſtus, no! impoſſible fob man, 
3 worldly minded, to purſue that plan , 
The will tho? good „ with good cannot 1 pace, 
When de ſhews her all-alluring face. 
What tho' for miles your large domains- you view, 
Is not thi idea magnified too! 
See you yon bearded grove in wavy pride? ? 

| I court it not, 8 to me deny d: 
But learn, the worldly man in ſearch 0 bliſs, 

| Grieves ſore for that which never can be his. | 
Trace well thoſe paths 8 to human ſight, 
Religion then ſhall yield interior light, 
This is that wealth chat gives to man content, 
This the grand bleſling firſt of bleſſings ſent. 
This hails the ſplendor of the rifing ſun, 


Points out the warmth, and gives the ſhade at noon ; 


= | 
Fragrates 


1 1 


Fragrates the grove, and vegetates the plain, 

The barren mountain clothes with golden grain ; 
This beauteous flow'r all may who chuſe embrace, 
And wild it grows in ev'ry deſert place. 0 
Hermes, content no doubt 's a boundleſs bliſs, 
Which they who earneſt ſeek can Wer miſs. 

But lil Han 40 remark, 

| Tho! you may ſhine ſuperior in the dark, 

Yet I can feel alike that ſacred light, 

That inward ſhines amidſt the gloom of night; 
That in its train a thouſand pleaſures bring, 

That ſportive wanton in the early ſpring. 

Far be from me the {plendor of the Great, 


The ſhew of equipage, the pomp of ſtate; 
Philoſophy will ne'er herſelf pollute, 
Who lives a Senſualiſt, muſt die a Brute. 


L 95 * | 


Can I, a human being, altho* prone 

To ill abroad, to evil here alone, 

Forget that e er I felt th inſpiring heat, 

That bids the heart another's woes W 
When friendſhip calls, her avis unconfin'd 
Roam o'er the nobler paſſions of the mind, Rs 

Sweet ning thoſe hours, thoſe more domeſtick charms, 

That ſooth the heart againſt the world's alarms ; 

That breathe alike in kindred ſouls divine, 

Through the denſe-cloud command the ſun to ſhine ; 

1 That fad appear, when I, alas! may mourn, 

Smile when I ſmile, and anſwer ev'ry groan . 

| Where one faith binds, one reaſon rules the will, 

And bids the ſeas of angry ſtorms be Wore. 

- Son, I myſelf once knew your fav'rite world, 


Was in the vortex of each paſſion hurl'd, 


Join'd 
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Join'd in the dance, and revell d i in the aan. 

| Leading the ours inſenſibly along; 
Alike purſu'd your eligible plan, 
But {till I found, I found ungrateful man, 

Found to ſteer clear, to {tem the world” s deceit, 
I muſt at length become myſelf a cheat 3 1 
Where'er I turn'd, where'er my Sethe led, 
Through fields of danger, or the flow'ry mead, : 5 
The pois'nous drop defiPd the cobweb thread; 3 | 
I faw that vice a deadly conqueſt found, 85 
Nurtur'd in cultur'd, ſown in rader ground; 
Saw blooming virtue diſregarded paſs, 
Saw evil creep a ſerpent in he graſs; 

Saw thoſe from whom example ought to flow, 


To bend the twig the way the tree ſhould grow; 


Saw 
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Saw dread example from the parent root, 

Muy the fair blofſom of the promis d frut; 
Saw tender Mothers, by a thoughtleſs mode, 

| | Tho* mark'd the path, purſue a different road. 
Chill'd was my blood, and frore the purple vein, 
Ah! could I heverbe, any fan, nor e e Gains = 


| Better that man as higheſt Brute ſhould rove, 


Lord of the plain, and leader of the drove, 

Than thus let Will-his Reaſon diſobey, _ 
Reaſon alone that gives ſuperior ſway. 

Learn too, my ſon, for I would have you know. 
All remark'd in this your world below; — 
Learn then, by floth and nury'd by plenteous eaſes 
I found that trifles could the trifler pleaſe ; 
Each ſoft enjoyment taught me to forget 

The only labour chat is truly great; 
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Taught me ſupine to reſt and idly dream Ear 4” 
Of Love, that endleſs, though moſt fading theme: 
But found the roſy fetter bound in chains 8 

| Alone weak maidens, or more ſimple ſwains; 

For when I reaſon'd, did I reaſon juſt; 
"To fay that Love was near allied to luſt 

Self int'reſt too predominant wie viſe; | 

| This rul'd the ev'ty action of my life: 

Was I then wrong, my ſon, to here retire, 

Shun the dread furnace of unhallow'd fire! | 
Father with you I now muſt heave the ſigh, 

Which tho” I bsc own, dare not deny; 

Still what, moſt Reverend Father, yi have faid, 
Has on Aaſtue deep impreſſion made; 

But, as I have not yet perceiv'd the cheat, | | 

Nor found each man ſo pregnant with deceit, 
Two 
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"would be-unjat in ms to take a part, 
Which did not meet the impulſe of y Henre, : 

To hear thy tale, moſt holy Sage, I came, © 
None ate ſo good, but what they may reclaim. = 
But Virtue, Hermes, will continue bright, 2 
Blaze like a comet müdſt the gloon of night, 
Whether in this thy cell or glimpſe of the moon, EN, 
The fire meridian will be always noon: 
Men who converſe with God make God their friend, 
Will find their God inviſibly A 

Forget him: foot; the plods Kuhr aid, | 

His hands impoſing on Adele head ; 

Ae nor let vice prevail, 

When virtue ſwells her lactarean fail; 

Remember too the moſt luxuriant mind, 
Enrich'd by nature, or by art refin d, 
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oe ent Gd ar gw 
For what is life, my lee Invach, wif < 
Breathing at morn, at ev'ning clos'd in death. 
| Death with releatleſs hand bears awful fray, = 
” Sweeping the duſt of ao | 
Yet mark the difrence! one, like orient ſand, | 
r 
While th' other clay-cold, barren, bears no fruit, 
The branch all wiher'd, and decay'd the root. 
| Should you then find, my den, to be at peace, 
Like me you muſt embrace religious caſe z 
| No aid you'll want while herbs and Gmples grow, - 
1 * In fields or foreſts, all their pow rs you'll know: 


Revert to Nature and her copious ſtore, 
| Seek theſe my ſhades, and viſit me once more. Te 
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To BXaDdyr 


ON. HER OFFERING TO BECOME SPONSOR _ 
FOR THE AUTHOR'S INFANT DAUGHTER = © 


WRITTEN ON CHRISTMAS DAY. 
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e 4 A LADY. 
ON HER OFFERING TO BECOME. SPONSOR 
FOR THE AUTHOR'S INFANT DAUGHTER. 


VII TEN ON CHRISTMAS DAY. _ 


2 
M Y dear Lady forgive while to you I impart, 


To you, Madam my friend, the pure warmth of my | 


| heart; 
I know not how to praiſe, for your virtues are ſuch, 


Tho' 1 fain would ay ſomething, I fear to ſay much, 

Well aſſur d that Philanthropy centres alone, _ 

Feels more bleſt in the gift when the giver's unknown : 
Then, O pardon my Muſe, for ideas ſublime, 

Bids the ſentiment chaſte flow from thee, Catharine. 

— Say ! 
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Say! what banquet more rich can refinement receive, 
Than the pray r of the poor which you aiding relieve 
For moſt abjeRt that wretch who for worldly regard, 
Vainly thinks he does good, when he hopes for reward. 
But kindHeav'n-in thybreaſtlaſting trophies ſhall raiſe, 
There to yield thee content, there reſound with thy 
| Whilethe oulrerl bike, the hears pen lade 


And that foul and that heart lives in thee, Catharine, 


— 


| III. 

| The meck Babe I beheld as by rude tempeſts hurl'd, 
Wreck d, alas! amidſt pirates on ſhore in the world ; 
Saw exiſtence mild breathing, tho* dawning the ſtrife, 
or exch infantile frage ii kindling to ie 


Like the ſun's welcome ſummons a bright orient ray, 
The ſweet low r ſeem'd to pe as freſh blooming today. 


For a name I ſoon fought, as I now do for rhyme, - 
And the heart met the tongue to pronounce Catharine. 


I felt much for the Child, fill reigned as Job. 

A ſmall compaſs at preſent contains all its wants, 

Ie aſks now for but little, and that Nature grants. | 
AE Jon cha che mouth pouted to ay 
Could it only but ſpeak, = half mn. 
When ſudden a glance of expreſſion divine, on 
R * look'd Catharine. 


e 3 3 
The tear, fad prefage, trickled gliſtening like dew, 


Awakening each beauty to beauties new. 
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The fair neck, ſmooth as ſummer, untainted viwkid, 

| That oft ruffles the lily with breezes unkind; 
But oh! tell by what means could dull ſorrow: be ſeen, 
For ah! knowledge brings ſorrow that ſcarce has yet 
Tho! the thorn round the roſe will relentleſs * 


Nor e en bluſh to wound thee, even thee, Catharine. 


Choice emblem of peace, as if winged from above, | 
| Like a ſpright of good omen that beckons to love. 
Sure fach ſpirits as theſe muſt attended re birth, 
Attended the Saviour of Man pen 4 earth. 

When pale night ſtudded o'er r the bright gem of he 
In the blue ring of Heay' n the lone Shepherd ſaw bleſt 3 
The grand choir celeſtial preceded the fn, | 
Lo! Good-will was the ſong that you feel, Catharine. 


The 


The pure efſence of glory aſcended on bich, 

8 The radii illumin d ſhot piercing the ſky; 

The Redeemer appear'd, the dark why to make len, 

5 To reſtore the lorn deaf, to the blind to give acht; 3 

To. warm i the poor wanderer, the palſied: with cold, 

To recall the loſt ſheep, thine had fray'd from the fold; | 

To collect _ fad remnants that ballow the ſhrine, 

To raiſe pregnant WOW if ſuch as the, Catharine, 


The Babe foſter'd by angels ſtill angelic breath d, 
For as yet the dire ſerpent no poiſon had wreath'd; - 


| Of children remember they were not forbidden, 
For of ſuch learn, O man! is the kingdom of Heav'n, 1 
Thus, in humble aſſurance, that thoſe who believe, 3 1 
Thoſe baptized in Jeſus, that Chriſt will receive; | = 
| The F 
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The fall'n cherub I croſs'd with a ſprinkling benign, 
And in prayer begg'd the Lord to accept Catharine. 


| Eons 
But v vain a mortals on earth muſt ſubmit to their fare, 


The proud ſleep with the tamble; the mal with the 


| The gay bloſſom moſt fragrant muſt ſoon meet decay, 


And like ſow the moſt whit melt i in minutes an _ 
Grant then pure that thy — from diſeaſe as = 
May be equally free, as thy ſoul is from 3 ; 
Unſullied from hence a life well ſpent reſign, 


And an angel ſtill ive, live in thee, Catharine! 
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DIVES AND LAZARUS 


CHAPTER OF SAINT LUKE. 
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DIVES. AND LAZ Aus 


A PARAPHRASE ON PART OF THE SIXTEENTH 
CHAPTER OF SAINT LUKE. | 


Crom in purple on a throne of ſtate, 
The rich man envied, moſt 1 ſate; 
Linen the fineſt, not more curious wrought 
The web by which the 3 fly is caught: 
viands the rareſt, fruits delicious taſte, 

The palate pamper d, and the table grac'd: 
The cup enchas'd, the ſparkling wine within, 
Invites to poiſon, and gives ſtrength to fin. - © 


8 
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| Farth ſportive here preſents her gifts to pleaſe, 
This worldly being, 100 this man of eaſe. 
Here ſcenes alternate varied bliſs impart, 
Here folly's warmth ſubdues the captive heart; 
Here virtue lovelieſt adamantine bound ; 0 


Here the gale *broſial wafts its ** 


e that all e e aer all require, 
Here unmoleſted reigns with new deſire; 
Here luſts ſupreme in wanton ringlets play, 
Here future thoughts abſorb'd in one to-day z 
Here vice grown a as an Eaſtern bride, 
Here all the ſeaſons laviſh all their pride. 
| Meanwhile around magnificent BEE] 5 
The hoarded treaſure of a wreck of years; 
Mark where 8 near the ſopha ſtands, 
The fleck dependant waiting his commands: 


t en 4 


numbler 1 
The ſinile of falkict and the nnn 
Inſpir'd await to own the flatt fing nod, 

In adoration of their zuord god. 
If he approves th” enraptur d gueſts rejoice 
Pleas'd to appear devoted to his choice. 

_ Ev'n lower menials now ſuperbly dreſt, 

Rob'd in gold tiſſue, or in filver veſt. 

With horns and clarionets awake the dome, 
As though great Nature faid, Thy will be done; 
To ſoothe the mind, to renovate the clay, 
The clay-cold boſom, what a grand diſplay! 
All that could charm the eye, his ear, tlie ſenſs, 
Seem'd as ordain'd to be imported hence. 

Thus grandeur fated gluts the ſplendid board, 
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Yet, ah! tho' rich the maſk, how few can know 
bs he inward pleaſure by the outward ſhow. 1 
What profits then the mine's ſuperfluous aid, i 


Ever betraying, and as oft l 1 
What profits all that vainer men conceiv d, 
If the heart 1 has the ſoul deceiv d! 
If the ſight waning quits its purer light, 

If the mind rarniſh'd win her native white ; 
Ah! then unknown that good above all coſt, | 


| Ne'er priz'd too much, nor too lamented, loſt. 


* Unknown to melt at life's ſeverer blow, 


The tear of laughter drowns the tear of woe. 
Yet curs'd that impious petrifying creed, 
That bid's denial to another's need! 

The peerleſs red that modeſt worth diſplays, 
When the world's ſunſhine ſet, denies her rays. 
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The glow that injur innocence adorns; Le : TE : . 
Like roſes bluſhing in a bed of herne 
Here ſues in yain—ah! here in vain relies 

On that which want requires, which wealth denies. 

Behold a beggar then of humbler "OY 

Though poor, yet faſhion'd like his God, the ſame z - 

Proſtrate before the lordly gate was laid, 

Covers with ſores, imploring crumbe of bread; 


Crumbs that beneath this rich man's table fell, 
For what he ſuffer'd language could not tell. 
To beg untaught, fave that which Heav'n RE a, 
To wake the nobleſt paſſion of the mind 2 
Half famiſh'd roll d the feeble orb around, 
The dogs e en pitying, lick'd the bleeding wound.” 
Hoary with age 1 the False fabric ſhook, 
Though weak the frame, yet fall velign'd the look; ; 
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The tear fun Elli ling - 


The fautt'ring ſpecch an index of the mind. 
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_ tis re 
To Heav'n he gaz d, he pray'd, ke thought refigws, 


No garment here to keep the wandPrer _ 
No roof affords a ſhelter from the ſtorm ; 
No place to reſt, not where to lay his head, 


The downy plume of human kindneſs fed; 


No cordial cheers, no nutriment relieves, 
No one refle@ts that ke from God receives; aſl 


Receives t' adminiſter, around to deal ; 


Health to the ſick, to poverty a meal. 
| Knows not that while to others he gives food, : 


He feels himſelf the bliſs of doing good! 


But, lo! Death mounted on a meagre horſe, 


Paler than lilies, pallid as a corſe. 
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Tho late dilated, now contracts her rays; 

Her warmth denies. her cotton near burnt up, 
Her oil exhauſted to one feeble drop; 
Congeal d, apparent fell, to Heav'n it flew, 


Impearl'd and brilliant as the morning dew, | 


Poor Lazarus no more, the ſpirit fled 
To Abraham's boſom bland, divinely led; = 
By God's own angels hence aerial buoy'd 
Through vaſt eternity 8 myſterious void! 
Intemp' rance now the fabled friend of wealth, 
The fiend of virtue, and the hn of health ! 
Clad i in a motley robe, deep cximiſon dyed, s 
As though the warring elements defied, = 
Ghaſtly appear'd before the rich man's couch, 
Paus'd, and tho little, faid, alas! too much. 


I 3 Coynſcience 
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Conſcience-awakes him in a winding ſheet, 
Dying, he owns the fabled ſcene a cheat !— _ 
Hark, the bell tolls! the melancholy ſuit, _ 
The rite obſequies, and the ſilent mute; 
The blazon d hearſe, the raven nodding plume, 
The ſtoried urn, or alabaſtrian tomb, 
Death's empire denote, refign'd the breath, 
How vain the gaudy agony of death. | 
To mould'ring conch the mould'ring trunk conſign'd, 
No friend records one virtue left behind; 5 
Worms greedy ſeek the late enamel'd duſt, 
And mem'ry lambent lives alone a buſt, 
Life's placid ſcene which wealth once gave now paſt, | 
Reſumes her own primeval ſtate at laſt. 
Here ends the fate of ien hits, 
The feaſt of emp'rors, and the throne of Kings. 7 
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In death the wand'ring ſpirit finds repoſe, 
 Serenely fummon'd to its mortal cloſe ; | 
But when, alas! a chilling horror pale 
ObſtruQs the paſſage of that proſp'rous gale, 
When the ſoul ſhrinks from that all-ſeeing eye, 
That ſpeaks a God, that owns a Saviour nich, 
Yet ſtill denies that dulcet voice of truth, 
That hails Redemption from ſcriptural proof, 
The heart diffolv'd, a ſelf.devouring lame, 
| The body waſtes to live in death again; 
| Inundared to live in liquid fre 05 
The fruit of thoughtleflaes, of vain defre 
The curſe of thoſe who never dream of Fate, 
Who never think, or thinking, A e 
Dives, now poor indeed, with grief ſurcharg d, 
Horror unſated, el 
14 Reaſon 
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Reaſon, ſage monitor, in rage awakes, 

Diſtorts each membrane and unfolds * inakes, 

= To Heav'n a foe, he feels th impending wrath, F 
Slow, but deſtructive as the winged moth, 

The moth that never dies, the worm that gnaws, 

The deadly crime condens d that never thaws ; 

But like an eagle gripes the deſtin'd prey, 

| And ſoars triumphant in the blaze of day; 

The body writhes with pain, the mind with cares, 


| The look diſtorted, mad, convulſive ſtares. 


Not e'en a gleam appears of cheerful light, 
To cheer the darkneſs of tins livid night ; 
Save what the ghoſts might yield chat gliding pale, 
Lit their own bodies with the ſhining veil. 

* Groans and loud yells of pealing human ſound, 
Froclaim aloud the painful earthquake round; 


While 
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While in more ſurly pride the fey'riſh ſoul, _ 

Dumb, caſts a fullen ſplendor on the whole. 

© Vengeance and fire is gulp'd in ev'ry breath 

Exiſtence views one univerſe of death; 

Views the ſtorm float in folds of blackeſt hne, 

Sparks by the whirlwind fann'd « e 
Pregnant the cloud, big with wum 

Burſts o'er the wretch devoted to its ire 

Hell's torrents guſh, in fiery ſtreams they fy, 

On him they fall, he would, but cannot die. 

| My God, my God, my Lord, my God, he eries, 
— fitment with fghe 5 

All Heav'n was open'd, and enthron'd he faw, | 

With reverentia] fear and diſtant awe ; 

He en he fe a h 6 en deen chris 

Poor Lazarus far off à brilliant ſun; i 
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| Like a calm fe enlarging to the view, 

Now fills with fear; now claims the rev'rence due, 
The Patrikrehs fate divine ; like ſuns, a ray _ 
His front encircled like a golden day! 


Mantled in robe of everlaſting white, 
Tranſphivhn flowing as th* encircling light. 
His inowy beard wav'd filver'd o'er with age, 
His aſpect godlike, and his viſage ſage ; | 
Yet Nature lovely as the world's firſt ſpring, * 
Nurtur'd beneath his outitretch'd balmy wing ; 
| The Beggar downy lept in life's freſh bloom, 
| Like infant 'raiſed from the | ſilent tomb 
Cherubic ſtrains of Heav'n's enraptur d theme, 1 
Rous'd bleſſed mortals from life's hopeful dream. 
Holy, Holy, God of Sabaoth rung, 
The Hoſt Abgelic moſt divinely ſung, 


The 


| The rich man ſooth'd by the ſuperior fran. 
For one fleet moment felt a lefler pain; 16-6 1 
Wirk tenfold force renew'd, he fainting fad., 
Have mercy, mercy, for I am not dead. 5 b 
The Patriarch forrow'd, awful ſilence kept, 
Poor Laz'rus, gently waking, fweetly wept. 
The pearl of mourning ſwoll'n, the radiant tear 
Now look'd a diamond of firſt water clear; 
Sudden it leſt the brilliant cryſtal cell, 
Jn all the majeſty of grief it fell— 
Dives wept alſo at his dreadful fate, 
His faded triumph, now divided ſtate, | 5 a 
85 Loath'd thoſe impurer ſhades which gave delight, or 
Deceitful umbrage of th* unhallow'd night. . 
85 In declamation mild moſt humbly ſought . 142 : 

That ſore repentance might allay the fault. 

Oh! 


[me]. 


Oh! ſend me Lazarus that he may dip, 
One drop of water cool to wet my lip, 1 
To cool my tongue, tormented in this Same! 
But Abra'm ſaid, Remember whence you came i | 
Son, ſon remember, that en earth you had 
That good which might have made this poor man glad: 
Him; comforted by Heav'n, exalted ſee ! 
But thou as muſt tormented bes 
A hideous gulph, beſides, where tempeſts roar, 
Circles the paling of Hell's dreadful ſhore ; 
Tremendous gulph! inexorable fence! 
That they who would, . cannot paſs from hence, 
In vain you intercode, in vain you weep, 
Death to the good in miſery is ſleep, 
But to the bad a lamentable ſtate, 
> Where, if are comes, it comes too late. 
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| ee eee and bone ut every pore. 5 > 


| Himſelf the mournful image of delpar ; 
The blood ref d u more than uſual glow, | 
The hideous form of agonizing woe. | 
| Father, he cried, with rembling ptoous moan, 
In wilder harmony of doleful tone, 

[ have, he ery d, a father, brethren five, | 

oh ſend to them while yer they may ſurvive 
This place of torment; Lazarus, ſend, I pray, 
Leſt they, at peace, ſhould flumber life away 3 
Leſt fin, the parent of exceſs and ese. 


eech es ts e e 
ne es ponitment Bebe a i 
They'd not in death be doom d to ſuffer mor ä 
The Prophet 3 . n ſown ant 
| Shook the blue mantle of the paſlng cloud : | | 
Know yop-m0t, Dives, by Divine command | 


The Prophets wrote t⸗ | inſpire ehis. human mind, . 
The Grſt great cauſe of motion from above, | 
To bind the ſoul in golden chains of love: 
Let them hear them, and taſte the heav'nly balm,” 
: By God ordain'd to keep mankind from has; 
Almighty Juſtice frequent pauſes makes, 
But tir'd, with tenfold Weben 
Nay, but moſt holy Father, Dives ſaid, 
If one was ſent to warn them from the dead, 


. „ They 
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| They: might in time refirigithe ſtabbogn: daß * 
| Repentant tears might waſh the ſtain ausn. 

The crime then o'er n 1 me Medal 155 
And man though guilty ones; ſtill die in peace. —- | 
Abra'am reply'd, if men, to ſin inclin d. 
Embrace the bad, and leave the good behind, 

Moſes and all his heav'nly precepts ſhun, - | 
In ſpite of all reſolve to be undone, 


| | 5 Like Iſrael once by Heav'n's ſupreme command, 
Led through waſte deſarts to a fruitful land 
Flowing with milk and honey, ſoon forgot 

T 1 uplifted 124 that brought the wand' rers out: | 
5 Alike in vain th' Archangel's trumpet ſound, 
Our ſhrouded bodies from the yielding ground, 
Could force repentance on th? obdurate heart, 


Or heal the tumor, or relieve the ſmart. 
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Delug' d in ſin they d graſp it e en in death. 8 a 
All was now huſh'd, ſudden th' horizon frown'd, | 
The low'ring el ent became imbrown'd, 

The grey miſt mounting ſtrew'd the duſky air, EN 

The law e Jufire fpoke-altnie-deſpait,- 

Till gradual th? orient landſcape dies away, | 
And Dives views the laſt faint glimpſe of day. 
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